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The wonderfull example of God shewed vpon Iaſper Coningham.a Gentle 7 
Scotland, who was of oppinion that there was neither God nor Diuell, Heauen — * T — 


& Þcotchman lewo of life ; 
That longhadlined, 
balawſull from dis wife. 


12 Þcotchman, 


was laſper Coningham, 


as J det underſtand: 


whoſe dwelling was ner Aberdine, theſe things are nothing ſo: 


a towne in faire Scotland. 


he greatly falles in lcne- 
Pe watches time he wocs ber, 
and ewes to der bis minde: 


| Ard fill de ſaith ſweet liter; 
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to dung out ſoulcs in tall. 


As not great fannents. 
pep. dfo; hatefall finne; 
Is not God as tiahtet us, 
as i bath tut t bin: 
Is net hell pzepared, 
with qucychies flames el fre: 
To gine ſuch wicked perſens, 
their due deſerurd Zire. 


b:other bearin 
vat Contiaatalke: 


ell hameles as de f@>: 
Saying ſhe had deter. d, 
atale of Kobin cen. 


Pcu art dect iu: d, 
faire fiſertyrnquith de: 
Totalke «7hcauers glozte, 
oof dels paint to me. 


To thetune of O neigbbour Robert. 


Thcſe are deniſedfables, And with ttclc ſpirches, 
armed nh 2 — 
| men en, nd rings dangling, 
though no ſach things there wire. below dis cyin 2 
Du dow the ditels he ſaid, 
Alaſſe he ſaid my fifker, daur plarkt a eye s ont quite: 


ö Lt at alwores werc vnwoztyr, 
No Godnoz vivell is biding, to die w the hranenslight, 
no heanen no; hell J know, 
Allkbings are wzoaght by Natare, C ben from his mouth, 
ths earth,the alre, and ſte: bis foule blaſphentous tongs : 
Thereis no toy nod ſozrow, In gur manner. 
after that man Twth die. rack piticrfly it bang: 


re Asd were waz it roftes, 
Therefaze let me haue pleaſure, in all the peoples Agbt: 
while here J doe remaine; By lice and Iithy dermin, 


it was couſn med quite. 


Aird gate gronings, 
/ andſhztkesthat ſaunvrd bye: 
two hem es aftcr, 3 1 
the Lozd did on him bing. this curſed man did lic? 
And there at lergth he dicd, 
Koz inthe garden, and teen toe fre ceaſt * 


| vis carcaſe rink moze filthilie, 
then any carrion beat. 


No man was able, 
khisdamard w:. ted that dax: fv; to endiire the Imell: 
Whoroar'd andre moſtgreenoully Roz yet ta cume ta butie him, 
but could not Tart away.  8Sfruerepozxt doth tell, 
| Uatill de was conſamed, 
1 — 63 
u ta tzis : the doozcs avout the garden, 
Burning vlew une Bzumlone, therefoze was locked round. 
in moſt outragious wile. 
The Lady which beyeldit, 
ran crying in fo2 rde: 


Lo plucks awo her bzother, 
which in the ler ſtald. 


But not a flager, 
no; hand that he could mone, 
Vis at mies hang dead be line dim, 
great paine fhathe did p:zwae : 
And now he bans and curſes, 
the daytdat de was vezne; 
And wiſh:s that his cartaſe, 
by diue ls might be tozne. 


Now fex'e I ſurely, | 
quoth he there is a Gov: 
hat ſoʒe teth plague mt, 
with hes ſtrong ron rod. 
D *:d- in / feem his pzelence, 
biz lucE arc Beathto me: 
Nothing but w2«tb and dengeante, 
about dim z dot ſu. 


that Coningham had yere, 
FINIS. 
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Imprinted at London for Thomas 
Mulington, and are to be lolde 


at hu ſhop in Co. ne- 
hill. 
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